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'Do the Italians approve his style?'
'No, for it is full of Gallicisms/
'But do not these French expressions embellish your lan-
guage?'
'They spoil it; just as French, interlarded with Italian
or German, even though M. de Voltaire himself wrote it,
would be horrible/
'You are right. The integrity" of a language must be
maintained. May I ask to what branch of literature you
devote yourself?'
'To none; but I read enormously, and I travel to im-
prove my knowledge of human nature.'
'That is one way of learning it; but the book is unwieldy.
You would do it more easily by reading history.'
'Yes, if history did not lie. Besides, history bores one,
while the world as it goes is more interesting. Horace, whom
I know by heart, is my guide/
'You are fond of poetry?'
CI am devoted to it.'
'Have you written many sonnets?'
CA dozen which I value, and two or three thousand, per-
haps, which I have forgotten.'
'The Italians have a mania for the sonnet form; and yet
its prescribed limits and length make it a veritable Pro-
crustean bed; you have few good ones, and as for us we
have none, but that is the fault of our language.'
cAnd also of the French genius, which imagines that an
expanded thought necessarily loses force and brilliancy.'
'You are not of that opinion?'
'Pardon me; it is only necessary to carefully select the
thought to be expressed. A bon mot^ for instance, is not
matter for a sonnet; it is only good for an epigram.'
'Who is your favourite Italian poet?'
'Ariosto;  but I cannot say I love him more than the
others, for he is the only one I love. All pale before Ariosto.
When I read what you said of him fifteen years ago, I

